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attention was concentrated on the controls. Once in
a while I moved them slightly to see how they would
work. Soon I realized that I was higher than ever
before. Everything went along beautifully. My
attention was focused on the plane as well as on a
small white cabin ahead, because having passed that
landmark I had to start turning. After a short time,
which seemed very long, I saw the cabin far below on
my left. I gradually pressed the pedal until the plane
started to turn. Having successfully made my first
turn, I became confident that I could make the others
and for the first time looked freely around and realized
the joy and beauty of flying.
The ground appeared far below. The plane was
at an altitude several times higher than the huge pine
trees on my right on the border of the field. I realized
then that I was much higher than I had intended to
go, but I felt happy and sure of the plane. After fly-
ing in this new direction for another mile and im-
mensely enjoying every moment of it, I started to make
my second turn. I pressed the pedal a little more and
this time permitted the machine to take a small list.
The turn became better and quicker. I continued it
until the desired direction was reached and I could see
straight ahead, but far away, the field of my departure
and of the expected landing. The 8-5 was two or three
hundred feet high at that moment. I pushed the con-
trol wheel, and the plane began to descend. Pushing
from time to time the contact button on the control
wheel, I could prevent too much speed and still I could
keep both hands on the wheel. Attention was again
focused on the last problem, that of landing under
somewhat novel conditions. Playing with the engine,